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chapter  iil 

rRfTrT  whmas  A.VD  a  roou 

that  jurt  at  this  time  Carotins 
i  j  «  a<  h  g**t  a  lover.  An  et- 
. .  |  family  ami  fortune,  Doo- 
iii  the  iM-i^bburhood; 
ig  liut  <me  child,  a  son.  who 
.  H  larjif  t*tate,  i  tended  to  give 
hnt  hft  n ngbt  eacape  the 
unemployed  ^<J«th.  He  was 
,  irlllv.  and  »t  preaent  upon 


1  •..•little  was  a  tall  young  man, 
,t  hair  and  a  lisping  speech. 

.  ,f  tie  b.ul  any,  were  neither 
,f  huimII  for  as  the  body  be 
gait,  with  king  legs  of  made- 
...  Miii  be  was  destitute  of  eye- 
,i„n.et  avsiduity  also  failed  to 
,  ,,  ...tai  be,  altliough  heuaedca* 

,  ,f  a  j. jailing  Strength,  rightly 
t,  |,.r)i man  with  a  military  career 
,  ,  rtam  amount  of  hair  on  the 
^  |, nal  as  uniform  or  a  sword- 
,  ,(  „  similar  pattern — weak,  re- 

,  in- .  in  a-wonl,  he  had  drawn 
.  . „  <uuty  and  imbecility  with  a 
i.  i) i,*- 1 \  He  walked  with  his 
>ide.  .Iresaed  in  the  top  of 
,  many  different  suits  as 

fr,  in  th-  day,  lost  money  mildly 
J.t  .  am--  t*'  church  n-gularly  every 
living  his  prayers  out  of  a 


,,f  a  sixpence. 


He  had  a  credit- 


, .  , ,  ad  .  »nly  such  publication*  as 
improve  bis  mind,  and  he  al- 
,,,l  ,f  a  work  was  erroneous  or 
b.-  was  afraid  lest  he  might 
,  u-al  of  .something erroneous, 


“Capital  gloves,  1  should  say,-  be  replied. 
“Do  let  me  pay  for  them!” 

“Pay  for  my  gloves!'  cried  Car,  breaking 
■ow  into  a  hearty  laugh  at  his  absurdity 
“O,  do  let  me  pay  for  them,"  be  went  on, 
P***dingly.  The  girt  in  this  shop  k  such  a 
nioe  girl— such  a  tremendously  nine  girl  I 
often  buy  gloves  for  her;  she  k  so  nice.  Do 
let  me  pay  for  your  gloves.” 

“We  never  pay  here,"  Car  replied,  happy 
fe  her  excuse  -‘Everything  goes  down  la 


find  it  out.  He  admired 
i  ;„i..rvd  cleverness,  frankly  con- 
,1  he  had  none  of  his  own,  and 
ha  useful  thing,  you  know.” 
have  set  for  the  immortal 
viili.  w  hom  he  had  so  much  in  tom- 
|  i^r  readers  may  think  Kgerton 
,  v  a  -tudv  of  that  great  prince  of 
It, it  Kgerton  is  a  man  by  himself, 

:  ,,  resemblance  which  fairly  sug- 
.  ^  no  more  than  a  reflection. 

,  ir ■Temple  at  a  t>all  and  danced 
the  v->ung  lady,  true  to  herself, 
i,  ,.f  the  pau.s«u  of  the  dance,  if 
Allison's  ‘  History  of  Europe.” 
,vh  Weakness  was  not  historical 
.  i i lie.  with  tolerable  readiness,  to 
,  rtb«t  he  had  not.  He  then  sank 
that  this  j>art  of  the  conversation 
„,u.  mto  his  inind.  Presently  he  in- 


^  “I  am  sorry  for  that,”  the  lover  answered. 
“I  should  have  liked  to  pay  for  your  gloves, 
O,  how  are  you!  Are  you  very  wellT  be 
asked,  eddraedng  the  shop  girl,  who  had  re¬ 
turned  by  this  tima 

Hbe  blushed  at  his  salutation  till  she  was 
like  <me  of  the  beauties  on  her  own  glove 
box**. 

Whether  keen  witted  Car  did  not  quite  ap¬ 
prove  of  this  airt  of  encounter  under  her  very 
eyes,  or  whether  she  was  already  suited,  I 
cannot  tell ;  but  she  remarked  that  she  had 
got  all  she  wanted  and  left  the  shop,  not  for¬ 
bidding  her  admirer  to  follow  her.  Follow 
her  he  did,  though  in  departing  be  manoeuv- 
ered  to  get  right  behind  her  back,  that  he 
might  freely  bow  his  adieus  to  the  nymph  at 
the  counter  ;  which  done,  he  stepped  Into  the 
street  with  a  face  of  great  satisfaction,  and 
walked  at  Miss  Temple's  side.  For  many 
steps  he  said  nothing;  at  last  be  looked  up. 

“Miss  Temple,  I  want  to  marry  a  tremen¬ 
dously  clever  girL  I  am  not  clever  myself;  I 
am  very  well,  but  not  tremendously  clever. 
Now,  I  want  to  marry  a  girl  that  can  advise 
me  and  tell  me  what  to  talk  about,  and  make 
up  things  for  me  to  say — smart  things,  you 
know — that  will  look  like  my  own.  And  I 
wwut  a  girl  that  will  read  works  for  me,  and 
tell  me  if  a  work  is  erroneous;  for  I  don't  like 
to  read  erroneous  works.  Miss  Temple.  Sow, 
do  marry  me,  Miss  Temple;  for  you  are  ex¬ 
actly  that  sart  of  girlv  and  you  will  take  cam 
of  me— I  mean  I  will  take  care  of  you.  At 
least,  I  want  you  to  marry  me,  if  you  don’t 
very  much  object;  I  do,  indeed,  Mw  Temple-" 

It  is  a  critical  moment  in  a  woman's 
when  she  is  asked  if  she  will  marry  a  man 
whom  she  does  not  altogether  dislike,  and  no 
doubt  Car  felt  something  of  the  gravity  of 
her  imsition.  But  she  felt  its  absurdity,  too, 
and  nothing  eouki  restrain  her  laughter. 
Doolittle  seemed  much  discomfited. 

“Don’t  laugh.”  he  said,  dolefully.  “People 
-Always  are  laughing  -at  me:  and  it  is  tre¬ 
mendously  trying,  you  know.” 

*1  was  not  laughing  at  you.”  Car  replied, 
reeved  now  tliat  the  outburst  was  over.  “1 
wms  only  thinking  how  vexed  mamma  will 
be  with  you  for  speaking  to  me  in  this  sudden 


without  Wing  exactly  senwa.  Lave  tv*  an 
Umcdinat*-  slm  <4  Their  own  ckums  upon  life 
and  tbrir  feUcrw -anfam,  with  a  proper- 
ttoewte  disregard  of  other  people's  feehnga 
Young  Gofclnwre  would  always  help  him—tf 
to  tbs  teat.  even  befur*  his  uncles  sy**.  and 
would  never  wvj,  -I  nch,  won't  you  try  thaT 
or  "Let  uir  notBiiiml  so  and  so'— trifling 
attentat**  l«ut  by  such  little  arte  y<ung  men 
egowtiuww  make  their  fortunes.  The  nephew, 
too,  well  know  ing  that  hie  unde  employed  an 
umurpMabie  cook  and  prided  himself  upon 
hw  table,  would  yet  in  the  mod  flippant  styto 
find  faulty  with  diabea,  and  (in  lore  that  is  h» 
club  in  bjnkin  the  cooking  we*  fifty  times 


■Od-the  *p~cb  —  dowly  dehversd Ihy  to. 
■nek— he  railed  out  in  «mm*ly  the  note  In 
which  an  angry  boy  my*.  *1  won't  play  any 


-  WeO.  it  s  the  a 


i,  ,rk  you  spoke  of  just  now  a  very 


she  answered, 
tan  one  volumef*  he 
.  let  the  talk  flag. 

,  replied  Carolina 


“Adoaeu, 


exclaimed  Doolittle.  He  * 

,v  lou  d  by  this  statement  that  he 
,  i.  r  n  muscle  of  his  face  nor  pmit  a 
f  r  full  five  minutes.  Then  he 


haven’t  read  it,  have  you!” 

, r,  yes.” Carolina  replied,  with  the 
.f  a  practised  student. 

.v  j,,.],-  dozen  volumes!”  inquired 
vv'o  could  scarcely  believe  his 


Hh-lu  .1  -Zen  volumes,”  Caroline  an- 
mg  his  words  with  a  not  un- 

•  ;  j.layfuloesa 

,  I  V  li  inustlx-  a  tremendously  cle 
said,  gazing  at  her  with  profound 
•  ti  and  awe. 

L-cause  I  have  read  twelve  vob 
i.-M  irr.line,  who  had  a  sprightly 
1  -(Mill  read  twelve  hundred,  and 

v  n  *av  then." 

Ka  rtell  said,  gravely;  “you  will  not 
liinnlred  volumes,  I  am  sure." 
i ,  in.  itated  for  another  few  minutes. 

L-  asked: 

m  erroneous  workf” 

■  .igiilv."  Car  implied,  with  decision. 
o>  a  Radical-  '*  •  • 

•  \...j  think  it  dangerous  to  rend 


know.  Car  answered.  “Not  very. 
.... l  l*-r  head  with  a  mixture  of  laugh- 
1  light  *•  *rn. 

ie  to  road  twelve  volumes  of  an 
VI ,,.k  1  should  be  quite  upset, ^ 

'.. . if  b.  were  talking  of  loiter 
1  ^  t  for  wceka  But  you  are  tremen- 

iig  and  you  know  it— in  mind,  * 


•Vexed,  will  she?”  said  Doolittle,  with  an 
air  of  trepidation ;  for  they  were  close  to  the 
gate  of  the  Beeches.  'Perhaps  1  had  letter 
run  home.  Just  advise  me,  for  I  feel  tre- 
me  douslv  nervous.” 

“No;  mamma  won't  be  very  angry,"  Car 
answered,  reassuringly.  “She  is  walking  in 
the£jfrdeu.  Come  in  and  see  her.” 

'Do«mtt!e  U-canie  confident  again  at  these 
words,  trusting  in  Car  s  superior  knowledge; 
and  into  the  garden  they  came,  where  was  a 
great  parasol  moving  to  and  fro,  and  under 
if*  canopy  there  promenaded  the  stately  little 
figure  of  Mrs.  Barbara  Temple. 

“There  is  mamma,”  Car  cried,  whether  in 
jest  or  eam-st  be  could  not  tell,  and  darting 
awav  she  l<t  him  with  her  mother. 

Mow  Mrs.  B-irbora  Temple,  watching  the 
couple  from  beneath  her  parasol,  hail  dis¬ 
cerned  in  the  twinkling  of  au  eye  h  >w  mat¬ 
ters  stoo  I,  and  knowing  the  young  man  and 
perceiving  his  confusion,  which  returned 
when  Car  vanished,  the  little  queen  of  women 
came  forward  with  an  air  that  would  have 
reassured  a  greater  dunce  t  tan  Doolittle. 

“Yon  have  lieen  at  ending  on  my  daughter," 
■he  said,  with  her  pleasantest  smile.  “Most 
kind  of  you." 

“Oh.  you  think  it  really  was  kind,  do  your 
cried  Doolittle,  set  on  his  feet  at  once.  “I  am 
glad  of  that.  1  meant  it  kindly.  I  wanted 
to  pay  for  her  gloves,  but  she  would  not  lot 

it-,  as  you  have  a  bill  at  the  shop." 

“Mrs.  Temple”— he  cleared  his  throat  des¬ 
perately,  and  she  knew  what  was  to  come. 

“YesC 

“Yonr  daughter— the  one  I  wanted  to  buy 
the  gloves  for— is  a  tremendously  clever 
girl."  .  «  _ 

“People  are  generally  pleased  with  her,  re¬ 
marked  the  mother. 

-Ti-emeiidouslv  phased,  I  should  think. 
Do  you  km  w,  Mrs.  Temple.  I  should  like  to 
marry  your  daughter,  if  you  did  not  mind. 
I  should  be  particular  about  your  not  mind- 


\ViM  Mrs.  Temple  accepted  and  treated  his 
I  a*  if  it  had  been  couched  in  the  most 


,^3 


proposal 

formal  style.  „ 

•  Such  a  desire  is  always  complimentary, 
■he  remarked.  “May  I  ask  if  your  parents 
know  of  this  attachment!” 

-Oil,  certainly,  >«*'.  this  morning,”  ha  re- 
plicd. 

"Dv>  they  approve  of  it! 

“Oh  quite.  In  fact,  my  father  said  be  was 
(surprised  at  my  showing  so  much  sense;  that 
he  would  never  have  expected  it  of  me.  Oh, 
yes,  th-v  are  quite  pleased,  I  assure  you, 
Mrs.  Temple." 

“In  that  case."  the  managing  woman  saio, 
blan  llv.  “I  shall  leave  the  matter  in  my 
daughter's  hands.  I  have  no  objection,  Mr. 
Dt-oliltle — indeed,  that  is  not  say  mg  enough— 
1  am  pleased. "  .  _ 

And  in  this  way  clever,  bookish,  lively  Car 
Temple  was  matrimonially  engaged  to  one 
wh..  might  fairly  lie  described  as  the  silliest 
young  man  in  all  England. 

IV. 


“Oulrag»iiU9  sauce  Un»:  he  exclaim**!  <**• 
evening  As  he  lasted  hi*  boikd  mutton. 
“,-iNJUgh  to  put  uoe  off  one's  feed. " 

“At  your  age,”  remarked  hia  unde  aui- 
emnh ,  “I  gofvery  litti*  am  at  *0.” 

“Gore  enough,  I  darway!”  retortpd  the 
witty  young  man,  with  a  great  rcanng 
laugh,  a,t:r  whn-h.hr  finished  Ins  mutton  and 
asiu-d  for  another  help,  administering  the 
condemned  saui-r  pientifully. 

From  these  few  hints  every  nek  <4  ob 
nervation  can  fill  up  a  sketch  of  this  young 
fellow's  character,  an»l  it  n-*-d  only  In*  *aid 
that* he  was  tolerably  gf<d  kstking  by  M 
means  vlcjpus.  and  with  very  passable  man¬ 
ners,  becoming  almost  agreeable  on  the  rare 
occasions  when,  standing  ins  we  of  somebody, 
be  had  the  sense  to  curb  hi»  i  n  tlicsome  dispo- 
dtion. 

He  saw  Sibyl  Temple.  Usml  as  he  was  to 
believe  the  finest  horses  bra  l  for  him,  the 
finest  vintages  grown  for  him.  the  richest 
dishes  cooked  for  him,  he  bearing  and  seeing 
that.  Sibyl  was  the  handsomest  girl  in  Kettle- 
well)  easily  concluded  that  she  had  been 
reared  for  him.  So  he  began  making  eyes  at 
her,  and  having  perceived  that  she  notic'd 
hia  attentions — which  aha  could  not  fail  to 
do— he  treated  the  conquest  as  made,  and  told 
•is  uncle  on  Sunday  at  lunch  that  he  loved 
Miss  Sibyl  Temple,  and  that  he  had  little 
doubt  that  she  reciprocated  the  passion. 

Beneath  some  of  our  big.  middle-aged 
waistojats  there  lie  strange  secrete.  This 
ponderous  Archibald  (roldmore,  elevate*!, 
pompous,  and  remote  from  sentiment  as  he 
appeared,  had  a  buried  sorrow  of  his  own. 
Years  ago  his  only  brother,  Harry  Goldmore’s 
ftther.  died.  The'  two  brothers  had  ever 
b  *en  fondly  attache«L  I  life's  early  struggle 
they  had  faced  side  by  side,  and  an  affection 
n  ver  to  be  destroyed  had,  during  those 
early  years,  laced  fti*  T  hearts  together. 
The  brother  died.  In  dying  he  put  his  thin 
white  hand  out  from  under  the  bed  clothes, 
and,  catching  Archibald's  wrist,  begged  him 
notr  to  forget  his  little  son,  soon  to  lie  an  ori 
phan.  Archibald  promised,  and  that  prom¬ 
ise;  never  broken,  and  re-enforced  year  after 
year  by  memories  of  the  dead  man,  made  the 
uncle  merciful  to  the  rudeness  anil  the  folly 
of  this  ra>h  and  uncongenial  yo  ith.  "'hen 
the  voung  man  spoke  of  marriage,  in  some 
inexplicable  way  a  reminiscem-e  of  long  ago 
stole  into  the  uncle’s  heart,  and  made  him  sad 
and  gentle. 

“Harry,”  be  said,  with  unusual  kindness, 
“you  are  young  to  marry,  and  have  little  of 
your  own,  but  I  approve  of  the  idea  on  the 
whole.  I  shall  make  your  way  plain.” 

“Oh,  hat  of  course,”  replied  the  easy 
youth.  "  settle  that  in  my  mind  long  ago," 
and  he  la  ghed  loudly. 

“Suppose  we  rn  ke  a  call  on  the  Temples 
to  morrow,”  the  uncle  said. 

“No,  not  to-morrow,  thank’ee,”  the  passion¬ 
ate  lover  said,  shaking  hia  head.  “To-morrow 
I  ride  over  to  Blaneourt  to  see  Jefferson. 
Never  hurry  after  the  women.  They  think 
quite  enough  of  themselves  without  our 
help;”  which  delicate  speech  he  enlivened 
with  a  fresh  laugh,  loud,  hearty  and  vacant. 

The  matter  dropped,  but  at  dinner  that 
day,  aftetthe  cloth  had  been  removed,  Archi¬ 
bald  Gdlomore,  gravely  renewing  the  sub¬ 
ject,  said: 

“In  a  curious  way  your  choice  or  Miss 
Temple — we  say  nothing  about  her  view  of 
the  matter—” 

“0,  that’s  all  right  enough,”  young  Harry 
•aid. 

“That  we  shall  see,”  his  uncle  remarked; 
•for  the  present,  never  mind.  I  was  going  td 
^y  your  choice  in  a  curious  wav  approves 
Itself  to  me;  for  do  you  know,  Harry,  I  once 
had  thoughts  of  proposing  to  the  young  lady 
myself.”  * 

“Of  whntr  screamed  the  nephew. 

“Of  proposing  to  the  young  lady  myself,” 
the  uncle  repeated. 

“Of  whalf"  exclaimed  the  nephew,  again  in 
a  scream  of  undoubted  surprise.  He  could 
□either  believe  his  ears  nor  dislielieve  them. 

“Of  proposing  to  the  young  lady  myself,” 
Archibald  Goldmore  answered  once  more 
with  steady  solemnity. 

His  nephew  would  hear  no  more.  He  burst 
Into  aiUrof  laughter,  threw  himself  back  in 
his  chair,  laughed  loud  and  long,  changed 
the  key  of  his  laugh,  went  high,  went  low, 
dapped  the  table,  and  in  a  general  way 
li-mifl^l  that  the  most  comical  idea  ever 
leard  of  since  ideas  first  began  had  just  been 
let  loose  upon  the  world. 

“It  is  perfectly  true,”  the  uwcle  said,  used 
to  his  nephew's  mad  moods,  and  not  as  yet 
affronted. 


-Henry 

•You  are  _  _ 

kn<>«  veil  vour  affect***  w«*  no* 

1  Aou.’  t.  tf  you  havu  auv  a*srtk««o 

wtgag*  You  haw  beau  ruflaaud  ewu  brutal 

a  your  language  to  me;  I  fcgftw  you;  you 
hare  had  a  liam  I  would  have  provided 
for  your  marrtege  with  Mias  Twnpte,  and 
■oil  I  Will  provide  for  it  with  aay  young  Indj 
I  approve  of  I  am  going  to  mf  library  now, 
and  you  had  bettor  tiunk  thia  matter  over, 
and  aak  yourself  whether  you  would  not  be 
wise  if  you  learned  good  manner*.  1  am  no* 
harsh  with  you.  and  as  long  aa  you  are  not 
unmoral  I  never  will  be  harsh,  for  yoar 
father's  sakn  But  I  shall  marry 

Temple,  and" you  shall  not." 

He  row  and  left  the  room,  majetir,  like 
the  Tower  of  Babel  walking  off  with  itualf; 
and  the  voung  man.  petrified,  followed  him 
with  his  «  as  be  departed,  and  then  sank 
■peerhleiw  into  a  chair. 

And  thu*.  reminr,  was  the  eeeood,  the  beau¬ 
tiful,  Mu*  Temple  engaged  to  U  married. 


L  jg  the  drops  that  rourw  down 
*  aijr 


THE  “RROADS1DE"  OF  EARLY  DAYS. 


ally  ra-inx  drop  against  drop. 
StfA  a  wins  thrwr  .Imps  running 
-Ah."  Perctral  ratnarks  with  a  sigh,  "it  is 


I  c 


“At  your  age!”  screamed  the  nephew, 


r*  i 


CAROl.nrX  TV.M  PI.*. 

-  \\mh  n*t  dixpleAsel  with  Doolit- 
i  k  admiration  of  her  powers,  nor  did 
i<  .u  ;h  its  silliness  she  plainly 


‘inarry  a  lovely  girl  ike  that!  Do  you 
think  she  would  have  looked  at  you?  and  so 
hi  a  variety  of  phrases  he  put  the  absurdity, 
jaluting  each  fancy  with  a  fresh  outburst  of 
ri.licule,  while  the  uncle  sat  fuming  over  m- 
jutts  which  were  truly  exasperating.  But  he 
was  a  man  of  great  self-restraint,  and  he 
•aid  nothing.  ,  .  , , 

All  that  i  i;ht  the  nephew  persisted  in  his 
ridicule  “Uncle,  what  kind  of  a  coat  would 
you  be  married  in?”  “Where  would  you 
have  gone  for  your  honeymoon!”  “How 
many  bridesmaids  would  you  have  had? 

*  Would  it  not  have  been  suitable  to  have  sage 
The  next  to  follow-and  the  succession  wa«  of  fifty?”  and  so  on  in  an  insane, 

rapid — 'va  -  the  beauty  Sibyl.  Sibyl  s  en-  offeasive,  succession.  The  rude  young 

™  auite  as  singular  as  C  ar»,  ana  .  thrmorh 


CHAPTER 

ANOTHKR  XXOAOEMKNT. 


rnui’j — - -  -  ,,  ,  j  i  uub  uiicu-ii » v,  - - -  ,  ,  . 

moment  was  quite  m  singular  as  Car*,  and  fellow  thought  only  of  his  sallies  and  his 
.  i .. i  ivullv  h^sutiful  ana  I  _ «  linia  Hnohiiv  of  an- 


I  in  neither  c  ae  .lid  thtoe  really  beautiful  and 
spirited  young  ladies  marry  equals.  ^>rtune 

-  2,k1  rank  were  even  enough,  but  in  all  be- 

^•  rii'  thing  tokl  h^r  he  would  one  A&y  ^  I  then*  was  the  moat  unexpected  and 

i  uid  she  did  not  turn  from  the  1  disparity. 

mi  h  aversion.  Doolittle  was  rich. 


L  •  say  tliat  his  riches  alone 
tolerable  m  her  eye*.  She  is  not 
,  .  r  mrl  who  has  likefi  a  man— as 

•  •'  —  !•*  aii-x*  lie  was  weak-minded. 

I  r  >ii  1  of  ,  lever  men.  preferred  in 
>  liwniMl  r-Iaton  a  fool;  but  her 
■  •  *»ible  rvas  hm  fpri  this  preference 

•  . v.-reilby  more  penetrating  di» 

,  f  Imiuan  nature  than  myself. 

o  „-tr,i.L*he«l  his  parents  mightily 
.ti tonne.!  them,  with  unusual  bhint- 
>  - 1  •  ii-Tgv.  that  he  hail  fallen  in  love, 
i'o  t.iuint  v*fch  the  old  people  quick- 
m  ho  into  fear,  for  in  a  brain 
A  a*  hi-  what  might  not  love  arrnm- 
11,.  .  tnnible*!  lest  they  should 

'  rn  »a tliat  some  jirettv  milliner  or 
.  i  ha  I  •  •  nquered  him.  for  be  affected 
'  '  ions  >>f  thut  sort.  When,  therefore, 
ofc>  simpleton  cave  the  name  o#  Car 
-  p.viiMitH  if  uld  not  altogether  con 
n  lings  of  n  il  f.  It  is  t  ue  th«  » 

'  ,  »•  with  the  Temi.le*  was  the  slig-  t- 

•  a  prill  but  *till  sii  was  a  lwiv,  m  a 
-  .s|  her  n>  i laughter-in-law  pnwp»c- 

•'  m  u„y  l.esiiation.  Equ  pped  witn  | 
1  lo  iittle  fiew  off  '  O  vn  street, 


£bm, 


m 


c/s 


-Ki 


i  r.  i  .|»n_.  ti.  mil  (  n  his  beloved,  or,  m- 
o  aiivtiiing  i|>  paiticular,  when,  I  • 

«  tld  have  it.  he  tumbled  into  h  s 

■  !>  ic  it.  tbi-  !a*hion.  Who  shouki  he 

...on  in  -  g.eivruUy  up  the  drowsy 

.  h  ,  ,  |f  ;all.  elegant  awl  alto- 

i*  v* it> », .i  _  I  ,  u  lute’s  heart  fl.  w  into 

H.  ni  k.  lie  l  spe«l,  lest  he  >hould 
•  i  i  .  1  -  had  brace  i  his  nervee 

ns.  I  o .  „i:d  white  he  loiter'd.  Car 
’  o  ,1  u  »l«  r  l.isher’9  shop  H-io* 

i  .  a, i!  n,i>h  .  and  soon  spied  her 
-  ■  -L'  . .. miter  trying  on  glove*.  Doo- 

.  ..  Whollv  r» -sponsible  I  eing,  was 
*  M  1  i&.i  hi*  behavior  for  the  next 
Is  mu-t  have  hail  something  me 
.  .mi  He  stole  into  the  shop,  slid 
•  -urpris**!  U>  hear  a  chair  softly 
•i'  n  ;  --  u*.  tW  toward  her.^nd before 
.  up  st  waa  placed  at  her  suite, 
..  s.w  D«M>little  sinking  into  it,  Ws 
Mi.  .a  her  fa<-v  all  the  time  as  if  he  had 
.1  Car  felt  the  absurdityot 
„t  w  ith  a  readinees  which  her 
r  w-.uk  i  h  »v.-  piaised,  M*e  resolved  not 
the  i .. -.  poptesee  anything  to- teu^ 
's.sl  Doolittle  a  Uvely  little  nod, 

bis  t  on  i:  t  w»-rv  the  moet  natural  in  the 
•  '  d,  awl  bo  ding  up  a  pair  at  glovf^fg* 


BIBYt.  TEMFI-*- 

There  lived  a  quarter  a  fnil*  doarn  the 
nia.1  from  the  Bdect'-  a  wealthy  bachelor 

rv,.  with  which  he  wrapp  d  hw  j*i>on 
rv  r%  •  w  ltn  M  t  of  nian 

b).ty  from  vi  .  woultl  the  very 

”  .,u,bk  '(ln««  Brit.'*.  Tu're 

w  .m  vrol 

b*u*n”’^£yiSftok|r' “wpko.-1-r 
ta  'rt’iv.n  Uol.li,,.re  .Wi,  for  '•  ‘““■Mjj 

■  i  n nd  the  sober  color  of  his 

ssLttx.  —r. 


at.ux-,  he 
luui  •  ast  I 
world  oo  a  tour 


rT.Lst  his  trunk,  and  was  gouig  round  the 
bau  .  ast  his  ^  goieinn  survey  m  a  coat 


and  trousers.  _ 

Archibald  Goldmore,  Esq  , 


I- 

_h»  heira-who  us«i  jyokout  for  a 

TMii’ole  This  Harry  Goldmore  wasa  lively 
T  fellow  but  no  great  favorite  with  his 
He  was  heir,  because  there  was  none 
,^Lng,  but  nepho*  v*l  *^» 
qoJ»Wtlto«  TS.  VOU1U  »*» 


xmusement;  jierhaps  a  little  tincture  of  an¬ 
noyance  lay  at  the  bottom,  and  made  lus 
jests  taunts  indeed.  In  any  case,  he  jested  to 
Ms  heart’s  content;  and  the  uncle,  boumg 
with  anger,  disclosed  nothing  of  his  fury- 
The  nephew  thought  of  a  final  witticism. 
After  they  had  gone  to  bed  he  marched  to  his 
uncle  s  door  and  tapped,  and  the  uncle,  hear¬ 
ing  his  voice,  which  for  wittier  effect  he 
pitched  low  and  serious,  fancied  he  was  going 
to  apologize.  The  great  man  opeued  his  door. 

“Uncle,”  said  the  nephew,  in  a  grave  tone, 
which  carried  on  the  illusion. 

“Well,  Henry  r 

“Something  has  just  struck  me. 

“Well,.  Henry!” 

“I  could  not  go  to  bed  without  asking  you. 
“What  is  it!” 

“Make  me  godfather  to  number  ona 
He  dropped  his  voice  lower  than  ever.  And 
screaming  again 'with  rapture,  he  retreated 
down  the  corridor,  and  left  his  uncle  to  go  to 
bed  with  what  appetite  for  sleep  he  might 
The  next  day  he  rode  over  to  Blaneourt, 
■nd  at  night  returned  to  dinner.  He  was 
tired,  and  spoke  little  beyond  a  grumble  at 
tl  e  !rsh.  But  when  dessert  began,  feeling  hia 
energies  recruited,  he  thought  it  time  to  show 
something  more  of  his  playiul  ways. 

“T nought  again  about  your  marriage, 
Under 

You  couM  not  do  a  wiser  thing  than  to 
propose  to  a  young  beauty/’ said  this  young 
nnuiof  fatal  rudeness.  “The  younger  and 
the  more  lieautiful,  th  -  wiser  you  will  be. 

Here  came  the  facetious  scream.  It  was 
always  the  same — Jiort,  shrill,  spasmodic, 
ii  rational. 

“So  Y  think,  Henry.” 

.  “Only  don  t  propose  to  Miss  Sibyl  Temple; 
■he's  mine,  you  know.” 

“Have  you  tested  her!” 

“No;  but  I  shall  to-morrow." 

“Henry,  I  asked  her  to-duy.” 

‘What,  forme!”  Jr 

“No,  for  myself." 

“You  did!” 

“Now  don't  begin  with  any  tricks,  uncle," 
the  young  man  said,  rising  from  his  chair 
with  alarm  iu  his  face;  “I  hate  practical 


^  “This  is  no  joke,”  the  uncle  answered  with 
calmness.  “I  asked  Miss  Sibyl  Temple  to¬ 
day  to  marry  me,  and  she  said  ‘Yes.  She  is 
my  affianced  wife,  and  with  her  mother  s  full 


fuSi  either  they  am  wire  to  be-wbo, 


^Poor^Harry  Goldmore’s  face  fell  as  visibly 
during  this  announcement  as  if  it  had  been  a 
house  tumbling  down  story  by  story.  At  the 


CHAPTER  V. 
ah  iHTxacxmoH. 

The  course  of  true  love,  if  it  never  rune 
■rn with  very  often  runs  slowly.  No  ooe  can 
my  that  Car  or  Sibyl  Temple  married  for 
love;  we  need  not  awert  that  they  sold  theca 
■elves;  marriage*  such  as  their*  are  made 
every  .lav,  with  tie  sanction  of  the  church 
and  the  praise  of  the  world ;  l*it  they  are  not 
ideal  marringes.  not  romantic— not  the  stuff 
out  of  which  love  can  be  made.  Bweet 
fk.phia  Temple,  the  l*euty  and  heroine  of 
this  tale,  was  not  proposed  to  so  abruptly, 
nor  married  so  hastily. 

Young  Brent  was  shy.  To  increase  his  shy¬ 
ness  he  was  passionately  in  love,  and  love 
made  a  thousand  things  delights  to  him  which 
a  well- informed  modem  man  might  do  for 
his  lady  once,  but  not  twice,  certainly.  For 
ii' stance,  young  Brent  would  stroll  about  the 
town  half  a  morning  waiting  for  a  chance 
meeting:  and  if,  after  he  had  executed  a 
perfect  walking  match  in  slow  time,  he  met 
Sophia,  and  she  gave  him  a  smite,  or  ex¬ 
changed  a  few  words,  he  would  return  home 
all  aglow,  and  cpuld  hardly  sit  down  to  his 
geology,  so  hot  his  flame  would  burn.  Week 
after  week  this  went  on.  Silly  young  fellow, 
when  be  might  have  been  bathing  in  the  full 
tide  of  courtship,  to  be  thus  timidly  treading 
the  margin  of  the  golden  sea!  Yet  perhaps 
not  so  silly  after  all ;  since  most  people  agree 
that  love's  preludes  are  so  delicious  that  they 
may  well  be  lengthened ;  and  some  say  that 
the  water  is  pellucid  near  the  shore  and  tur¬ 
bid  when  we  venture  further  out 

This  I  will  say  in  defense  of  him.  Sophia, 
more  than  most  women,  was  fitted  for  this 
slow,  worshiping  kind  of  courtship.  It  often 
struck  me  that  she  was  already  what  one 
might  imagine  a  good,  warm-hearted  anil 
beautiful  woman  becoming  in  a  more  ex¬ 
alted  state  of  existence.  She  had  the  gold  of 
our  nature,  with  very  little  of  its  dix*B.  From 
her,  more  than  from  any  woman  I  ever 
knew,  or  man  either,  did  I  learn  how  comely 
human  nature  may  lie  when  harmoniously 
developed ;  how  various  qualities  of  mind  and 
soul,  which  we  are  apt  to  think  conflicting, 
such  as  humor  and  devotion,  passion  and 
purity,  may,  when  combined  in  proper  pro¬ 
portions,  be  each  the  complement  of  the 
other.  Sophia  changed  from  mood  to 
mood  with  an  ease,  an  absence  of 
constraint,  which  was  the  sign  -  of  a 
nature  reconciled  to  life  in  the  best  sense. 

I  am  going  to  mention  a  trivial  occurrence, 
but  to  me  it  was  significant.  I  saw  her 
one  morning  greatly  interested  in  an  account 
of  a  wedding  robe,  its  color,  trimmings,  and 
the  usual  sequels— just  as  seriously  inter¬ 
ested  as  the  most  dressy  of  her  sex  could  have 
been.  A  little  while  after,  when  a  piece  of 
poetry  was  read  aloud  by  somebody  in  the 
company — one  of  Tom  Hood’s,  I  think,  just 
published,  a  little  fragment  written  in  that 
note  of  mingled  humor  and  sadness  which 
was  so  much  his  own— I  taw  Sophia’s  face 
with  a  ripple  of  fun  on  it  passing,  with  the 
poem,  into  seriousness.  It  Beemed  as  if  the 
soul  of  the  poet,  in  its  double  mqpd  of  laugh¬ 
ter  and  tears,  were  expressing  itself  in  her 
lovely  features.  It  is  a  small  matter  to  men¬ 
tion — laughable,  perhaps— but  it  impressed 
and  it  was  indeed  a  disclosure  of  her  char¬ 
acter.  She  had  a  frank,  spontaneous  sym¬ 
pathy  with  life  all  round  and  in  every  part, 
■uch  as  I  never  met  in  any  one  beside  herself. 

By  reason  of  this  virtue  she  was  always  in¬ 
terested  in  what  was  going  on,  and  the  very 
quality  which  subdued  her  individuality  in 
one  way  made  her  character  fresh  and  de¬ 
lightful  in  another.  Sophia  charmed,  by  her 
constellation  of  charms,  the  grouping  of  vir¬ 
tues  and  graces  of  body  and  qiind,  which 
seemed  to  make  her  sympathetic  with  the 
most  opposite  persons,  and  at  honn*  in  the 
most  various  scenes. 

Was  there  a  key  to  all  this!  or  was  she  a 
Phoenix  in  muslin,  a  paragon,  admirable  and 
inexplicable?  It  is  my  conviction  that  her 
mother’s  constant  lectures  on  the  subject  of 
women  making  themselvea  fascinating— lec¬ 
tures  which  fell  on  ears  that  interpreted 
every  word  into  new  and  higher  language 
than  the  original — gave  that  bent  to  her  dis¬ 
position  which  made  her  what  she  was.  The 
littl“  morning  room  disquisitions,  with  ball 
rooms  and  lawns  and  dinner  tables  for  texts, 
concerning  dresses  and  marriageB  and  car¬ 
riages  and  fortunes  and  smiles  and  postures 
and  witty  answers  and  complaisancy— these 
all  Sophia  carried  up  to  a  higher  level  of  idea 
and  aspiration.  She  resolved  to  charm  others 
with  happiness  and  goodness  in  view,  not 
mere  society  conquests.  Mrs.  Barbara  Tem¬ 
ple’s  prelections  were  delivered  in  the  spirit 
of  Lord  Chesterfield,  low  and  selfish, 
under  a  thin  -disguise  of  good  humor. 
Sophia,  by  the  instinct  of  a  lofty 
nature,  resolved  to  use  the  means  her 
mother  recommended,  but-  with  a  dif¬ 
ferent  end  in  view.  And  here  was  the  pleas¬ 
ing  originality  of  her  life;  she  used  worldly 
methods  for  most  unworldly  enda  The 
polish,  the  graces,  the  social  attractions,  the 
accomplishment!,  literature  and  wit,  which 
saints  either  despise  or  at  best  only  tolerate, 
she  used  as  the  very  material  out  of  which 
her  noble  purpose  must  be  woven.  And  so 
Bh-  ri  maincii  rather  worldly  than  otherwise 
o:i  t!  e  lace  of  her  life,  and  serious  people 
d  x  lared  sh  >  needed  conversion.  But  in  the 
si  cret  interior  of  her  intentions  she  was  truly 
d -voted,  rying,  by  the  spell  of  a  beautiful 
womanhood,  to  make  those  with  whom  she 
liv  *1  better  and  happierJ  Certain  wise  men 
explain  the  miracle  of  ijent  •cost  as  having 
Inin  in  the  ear ;  that  heanl,  not  in  the  tongues 
Luu  -|  o’.;e,  the  listeners  clothing  the  speech 
with  a  sense  of  their  own.  Bo  worldly,  good- 
humoral  Mr  .  Barbara  Temple  said  hei 
shrewd  say ;  but  the  words,  as  they  pattered 
from  her  lips,  caught  from  the  daughters 
finer  ear  a  music  anil  a  meaning  which  the 
siieaker  never  understoodi  I 

With  slow  delight,  with  many  a  blush, 
with  stolen  glances  and  few  shy  words,  the 
courtship  of  Percivul  and  Sophia  progressed, 
and  each  had  commended  the  other  in  their 
inmost  souls  long  before  any  love  was  ex- 
preyed.  Brent  senior  had  quite  recovered 
his  spirits  in  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Barbara 
Temple,  and  his  easy-moved  laughter  was 
heard  iu  dining  room  and  drawing  roc*n  as 
of  old.  Accordingly,  to  and  fro,  from  house 
to  house  the  families  went;  and  the  young 
people  had  plenty  of  occasions  of  making 
love,  though  it  was  as  yet  love  unspoken. 

There  are,  then,  two  BchOols  of  lovers— 
those  who  plunge,  had  those  who  inch;  and 
those  who  plunge  are  wise,  but  those  who 
Inch  are  wiser.  j- 

Pereival,  either  by  foresight  or  simply 
through  circumstance,  was  on  “incher. 
Peasant  work  he  found  it.  But  is  a  grave 
history  like  mine  to  detail  every  nod,  glance, 
b  ush  '  smite,  sigh,  and  «o  oaf  or  are  grave 
,i. tents  hfce  my  leaders  to  be  so  trifled 
with1  Let  me,  with  wise  reserve,  b*  con¬ 
tent,  for  this  chapter  at  least,  with  ona 
closing  scene.  . 

End  of  January.  Weather,  much  nun  and 
windy ;  time,  3:15  p.  m. ;  scene,  dining  room 
at  Mrs.  Barbara  Temple’s;  persons  Patent, 
Percival  and  Sophia.  Mark,  reader,  they 
nave  been  here  since  the  rest  rose  fromlunch, 
talking  about  anything  or  nothing,  but  grow 
leMl  PeinivjJ  — 

_ _  ni/vtnnnt  Hi 


HuphU  thiak*  undrrOand*  this,  and 

sighs,  too.  taint  1*  Uusbe*  ahiait  U»*  th*»- 
mj tdth  jart  «rf  a  tint.  drun|*  her  bead  *l«*lt 
thr  nil lltuntk  part  •  f  an  inch.  Hr  *«*  alL 
“What  a  uanny  dajr f  b*  bit*  next 
“Yen  *1.0*5  " 

“And  ret  |l  .low  not  mem  dull,  not  fc. 
ben .  d' »■*  itP  Artful  young  man!  be  low- 
rrat  hi*  v.iin* toward  tte*  rod  of  the  *Bh»a, 
as  tf  tbr  \  -ry  wall*  mu>t  not  bear,  bast  aha 

oohr. 

“Oh.  no.  ft  ■  tom  not  Mean  a  bit  dull  in 
brtv."  Vlte  Tltere  ia  a  regular 

lovt-re'  wav  ««f  saying  the  aanar  thing  to 
and  fro,  th*  *inq>tetous  mean  to  intimate 
their  entire  uftrtie»  in  all  things,  spoken  or 
thought. 

Sophia  lnofcni  v,ty  lovely  Just  at  that  mo¬ 
ment.  with  t|r  fi-ar  that  is  joy  hovering  over 
her.  casting  ligliU  on  her  eves,  flushes  on  her 
cheek,  and  Baking  her  every  slightest  mo¬ 
tion  tender  a»<l  gentle.  He  feels  that  now 
be  is  full  ift  the  !<way  of  the  whirlpool;  on 
and  on  h»-  will  be  liorne  until  he  has  told 
her  alL 

“Something  very  singular  happened  to  me 
in  Australia^  Pei-rival  says,  bending  nearer 
to  ber:  -x«ethmg  1  am  half  afraid  to 
speak  of.”  I 
Here  be  stops 

“Tell  me  about  it,"  she  whispers,  oh,  so  km, 
■O  delicious^:  She  meant:  Anythin*  you 
say  will  lw  sweet  to  hear— especially  what 
you  are  goii^  to  say. 

“It  was  x  mething  so  strange, »  unforeseen! 
One  of  tlio-w  tiling*  which  happen  we  ernnot 
tell  how.  leading  to  we  cannot  tell  what" 

He  stopped  again.  Again  she  murmured 
one  of  thiaJ  sentem-es  which  women  never 
sjicak  but  tD  one  ear  only,  unbaring  their 
hearts. 

“Tell  me  about  it* 

“While  I  was  in  Australia  I  fell  in  lov* 
with  a  girlXrho  Is  the  queen  of  my  heart, 
and  shall  be  till  1  die.” 

Her  post****  never  changed,  not  bj  the 
movement  of  a  finger;  and  I  do  not  think  the 
shai  ]«<-st  watcher  w  ould  have  seen  a  quiver 
of  ber  eyeliJ or  a  tremor  of  her  lip.  But  the 
life  went  from  her  face  and  eyes,  and  the 
fear  that  is  Joy  vanished,  leaving  behind  the 
fear  that  is  fi  ar  indeed. 

“Are  the  ,  girls — the  girls— in  Australia- 
very  pretty  she  inquired,  in  a  deatL-like 
voice.  | 

The  tiexf  moment  she  would  be  in  his 
arms:  the  next  moment  his  kiss  would  have 
dropped  in  g  burning  seal  on  her  lij*;  the 
next  mmmftt  she  would  have  been  his,  de¬ 
clared  x  i  by  signs  which  even  hep  modesty 
could  not  ha'  e  hidden.  Alas,  how  short  is 
the  space  allotted  to  whispering,  blushing 
love  in  thft  rough  world!  Just  then  the 
dining  rnosMdoor  iqiened,  and  in  rushed  little 
Mr.  Brent,  foaling  with  laughter,  stamping 
on  the  floor,  choking,  rubbing  his  hands. 
And  Mrs.  Barbara  Temple  followed  laugh¬ 
ing,  but  notin  his  fashion. 

“And  theft,”  cried  the  parson  between  his 
rapturous  bursts,  “then,  without  another 
word,  dowft  silt  the  dean,  looking  so  import¬ 
ant,  so  dignified,  so  reproving— just  like  an 
angry  turkey  cock.  I  assure  you,  Mrs.  Tem¬ 
ple"  Dow-ft  he  sat  on  his.  new  hat— crash !  it 
was  stove  in— his  new  hat!  And  up  he 
jumps  again,  and  exclaims:  ‘Bless  ma,  my 
hat !'  ”  • ! 

Rosy  witb  bis  boisterous  mirth,  he  went  up 
and  down,  not  knowing  what  he  had  done, 
though  quick-eyed  Mrs.  Temple  suspected, 
and  would  have  withdrawn.  Percival 
looked  inexpre-si  Y,y  discomfited.  Who  should 
make  the  next  move?  It  was  Sophia. 

“Good  to  have  a  merry  heart,  Mr.  Brent!" 
she  said,  smi  ing  at  him  in  a  way  which 
showed— h*  tokl  his  son  as  they  went  home— 
that  she  at  least  enjoyed  the  story.  And  she 
darted  frem  the  room.  But  Percival  could 
not  see  her  face  lief  ore  she  was  gone. 

Fixed  hft  stood,  poor  baffled  young  fellow; 
the  arms  dropped  at  his  side  which  were  to 
have  been  wound  about  the  girl  he  loved;  his 
face  a  hlftpk,  his  heart  full  of  vexation. 
Meanwhile  the  little  rector  fell  into  a  chair, 
and  sent  up  peal  after  peal  of  most  obstrep¬ 
erous  mi  lift. 

“The  dean  was  new,  and  the  hat  was  new. 
When  he  sat  down  we  heard  the  crash. 


Haw  th*  rrnMI*  Were- 

tor*  »•!»  r«Wtok*t 

Newspaper*,  a*  thr  » <»rd  i»  to>w 
dcratood.  are  the  growth  of  thr  niaw 
trrnth  century,  one  of  thr  moet  aatoniah- 
m*  and  rapid  growth*  of  a  remarkable 
age.  In  thrir  xlesnre,  thr  penwiggrd, 
brvwd-ekirtrd  gmtrv  of  an  early  age  were 
informed  of  the  intention*  of  their  gov¬ 
ernment,  and  evm  of  the  current  event* 
of  the  day,  by  mean*  of  broadakiea, 
sheet*  of  [Mt per  print. si  only  on  one  side 
and  either  displayed  in  |>ublic  ptaoea.  dis¬ 
tribute!  gratis,  or  liawked  about  thft 
street*,  according  to  ■  the  character  o# 
their  contents 

The  collection  of  the  broadside*  in  the 
public  library  is  not  as  large  *■  thftl 
owned  by  private  libraries  of  an  earlier 
foundation,  but  under  glass  oa*ea  and 
carefully  stored  portfolios  there  are  a 
number  of  valuable  documents  of  thi* 
deer ript  ion  tliat  were  published  in  this 
country  in  the  days  of  Salem  witche* 
and  rebel  tea  parties. 

Among  the  earliest  document*  of  this 
description  in  the  possession  of  the  pub¬ 
lic  library  is  a  proclamation  headed  by 
the  traditional  lion  and  unicorn  and 
signal  l»y  William  Stoughton,  then  “gov¬ 
ernor"  of  the  province  of  MassachuiaitB 
bay,  on  May  27.  It  cites  the  law 

granting  50  i* >unds  sterling  blood -money 
for  every  adult  male  Indian  prisoner, 
and  25  pounds  sterling  for  every  woman 
and  child;  sjieaks  of  the  bounty  on 
scalps,  and  offer*  to  all  volunteers  pro¬ 
vision.  surgical  attendance,  ammunition 
I  and  wages  from  the  public  treasury- 
ThW gentle  traits  of  our  puritan  ances¬ 
tors  have  become  wonderfully  obscured 
bv  tTle  smoke  of  the  Deerfield  massacre. 

If  the  Indians  exhibit  tlie  ferocity  of 
wild  beasts  they  were  certainly  hunted 
as  such. 

Broadsides  such  as  were  common 
England,  published  from  time  to  time 
with  a  relation  of  current  events,  were 
exceedingly  rare  in  the  early  days  of  the 
colony.  There  was  one  reprint  of  a  Lon¬ 
don  broadside  published  in  Boston 
1689,  another  in  1690,  and  a  third  in  1697. 
One  of  the  last  issued  is  now  owned  by 
the  city  of  Boston.  It  is  hut  a  single 
leaf,  somewhat  smaller  than  a  page  from 
a  quarto  dictionary,  and  contains  the 
latest  rumors  from  Holland,  of  a  great 
Turkish  defeat  by  Prince  Eugene,  the 
coronation  of  the  king  of  j  Poland,  and 
the  reception  of  ambiisadors  at  The 
Hague  with  the  negotiations  on  foot 
there  preliminary  to  the  peace  of  Rys- 
wick. 

Next  in  imjxirtanoe  is  one  of  those 
stamp  acts,  by  ten  years  the  precursor  of 
tliat  which  a  century  ago  aroused  the  ire 
of  good  Bostonians  even  more  than  exor¬ 
bitant  tax  rates,  fit  axled  streets  and 
nality  in  public  office  does  to-day.  The 
broadside  was  headed  by  the  royal  anus 
and  bore  duly  affixed  to  the  margin  im¬ 
pressions  of  the  stamps  w  hose  use  it  en¬ 
forced.  These  stamps  were  not  detach¬ 
able  like  our  own,  hut  were  impress^ 
by  a  government  official  like  a  postmark. 
Not  only  the  stamp  but  the  vellum  and 
paper  with  the  stamp  affixed  were  sold 
by  the  commissioner  of  the  stamps;  and 
no  instruments  or  writings  specified  in 
the  act  were  legal  without  it.  The  act 
covered  nearly  every  paper  that  could 
be  used  in  business  or  the  administration 
of  the  government  from  an  insurance 
policy  to  a  newspaper.  The  stamp  tax 
on  newspapers,  by  the  way,  was  &  half¬ 
penny,  the  stamp  representing  a  bird  en¬ 
circled  with  a  band  on  which  are  the 
words:  “Half-penny.”  The  2-penny 

stamp  represented  a  codfish  within  the 
legend,  “Staple  of  the  Massachusetts.” 


the  mutual  benefit 

Life  Insurance  Company, 
NEWARK,  N.  J. 

AMZIDODD,  -  -  -  - 


ASRET8  (Mark**  Yalo«a) 
LIABILITIES  (4  (Mr  Mt  Hmstm) 

8URPLU8  * 

SURPLUS  iN*w  lock  BtofttUrJ) 


Foreign  Exchange. 

MARTIN  R.  INN1S  &  CO, 


I8BUE  DRAFTS  OR  MONEY  OEDXRfl  Ft* 

ffingixnd.  Ireland,  Scotland, 
Continent  of  Europe. 

A**  aU  part*  ci  tk.  wocU. 

U  klm*  of  fcoralfft 


w  non  ott  fsn t  uuwu  - i  legeiiu,  vr*.  - 

When  he  got  up  no  one  living  could  have  The  3_penny  stamp  bore  a  pine  tree  with 

.  .  i  •  t.  l  .1.  1  Jionial  bio  fft/'A  Df  I  ..  r*  HI  .  ,  I* 


told  whick  looked  more  dismal,  his  face  or 
his  hat.  'bless  me,  mu  hatr  I  hear  him  say¬ 
ing  it  now,  Mi's.  Temple.  The  finest  sight  I 
ever  saw.  Percival,  Percival,  why  don’t  you 
laugh!” _ 


the  motto:  “Province  of  Massachusetts. 
Finally,  the  4-penny  stamp,  which  was 
to  be  affixed  to  insurance  policies,  bills 
of  lading  and  certain  other  commercial 
papers,  bore  a  schooner  under  full  sail 
within  the  words:  “Steady — steady.” 

This  valuable  old  document  in  Amer¬ 
ican  history  was  printed  by  the  publish¬ 
ers  of  The  Boston  News-Letter,  and  bears 
the  date  of  March  14,  1755.  It  is  siged 


Lactic  Acid  a*  a  Mischief-Maker. 

It  is  very  certain  that  an  acid — lactic, 
the  same  tliat  is  found  in  sour  milk— is 
the  great  mischief-maker  in  rheuma¬ 
tism.  This  acid  is  always  formed  when  _ _ 

muscles  ftre  exercised,  and  is  decomposed  by  Governor  Shirley  and  countersigned 

and  sent  out  of  the  body  by  way  of  the  by  j  Willard,  secretary.  This  is,  as  far 
lungs  and  skin.  A  chilling  of  the  body  ^  j^own,  absolutely  unique  in  leaving 
seems  to  prevent  this  getting  rid  of  a  impressions  of  the  stamps,  and  reveals 
poisonoufl  substance,  and  the  various  tbe  fact  that  the  general  court  of  Mas- 
inflammatory  troubles  are  set  up  by  it.  aachusett  shad  passed  and  the  governor 


After  they  have  once  begun  it  appears 
that  they  may  continue  for  some  time, 
in  spite  of  the  acid  being  properly  dis¬ 
posed  of  afterward.  This  acid  has  been 
given  as  a  medicine  in  some  other  affec¬ 
tions,  and  a  number  of  cases  are  re¬ 
corded  in  which  rheumatic  joint  troubles  | 
have  followed  with  certainty  as  soon  as 
a  certain  (not  very  large)  quantity  had 
been  given.— ^ Cor.  Globe- Democrat. 


enforced  a  stamp  act  ten  years  pnor 
to  the  act  sanctioned  by  the  imperial 
parliament  in  1765.  The  immediate 
cause  for  this  document  was  Shirley’s 
proposed  military  operation  in  the  French 
and  Indian  waV— Boston  Bulletin. 
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STOUTS’  FULTON  COAL 


3 It  is  tAe  HARDEST  and  Bestlpre- 
paredl  LEHIGH  COAL  In  the  mar 
ket. 


President. 


•SRUISI9  M 
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NIMm  AW* lately  I  _ 
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LflH  LOAM  m*  m* t*  »ibW4«  I*  toftAallfc*  i 


removed  to 

m  Broad  St,  Newark,  k  J. 


the 


PASSAGE  TICKETS, 


OUHARD,  WHITE  OTAR,  n^JAN,  OUTOEt  AM- 
OHOR,  NATIONAL*  STATE,  NOBTH 

GERMAN  LLOTD,  RED  STAR. 

And  *D  Itfttt  of  Oo— a  IM— 


J.  W.  BALLWIN  &  BROS., 

Upper  Broad  St. 

Best  Quality  Lehigh  Coal, 

SAW’ED  AND  SPLIT  WOOD, 

Drygoods,  Groceries,  Peed,  Grain,  Etc. 

Goods  Delivered  Promptly. 


JUST  OPENED. 


New  Stocks  of 

Crockery,  Oilcloths,  Horse  Blankets, 

LADIES,  GENTS’  AND  BOYS’ 

MERINO  UNDERWEAR, 

RUBBER  BOOTS  &  SHOES,  Etc. 


C.  PARKER, 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

695  Broad  Street, 


KIVABK.N.  J. 


FOB  BALE  ONLY  BY 

CHAS.  MURRAY, 

Yard  foot  of  Fremont  Street, 

AT  .CANAL. 

Orders  by  mail  promptly  attended  to. 
Well  screened  and  delivered  in  good  order 


,“8ICIN-8UCCE88.'l 

Hon.  A.  A.  MA  J-  »*w  g* 


__  i  growing 
He  believes  the 


Prevailing  Fault  of  Fancy  Soaps. 

The  prevailing  fault  of  a  large  propor¬ 
tion  of  toilet  and  fancy  soaps  is  that  they 
contain  such  quantities  of  ‘‘free  alkali” 
as  to  render  them  decidedly  injurious  to 
the  tender  and  sensitive  skins  when  hab¬ 
itually  need.  Although  the  general  pub¬ 
lic  has  not  yet  been  thoroughly  “edu¬ 
cated  up”  to  the  point  of  ap- 
preciatiftg  the’  magnitude  of  this 
evil,  yet  most  persons  whose  skins 
are  extremely  sensitive  find  by  ex-, 
perieneft,  in  winter,  or  during  the  prevar 
lence  of  easterly  winds,  that  frequent 
washing  with  soap  and  water  is  impossi- 

ble  without  producing  much  personal  |  at  the  lowest  market  prices, 
discomfort,  unless  they  use  selected  m  s  n t  T ft  1/51  t\\kf 

kinds  of  soap  to  which  experience  has  IT  V Q II  WANT  JO  KNOW 

guided  them.  Many  such  persons  dis-  ,  Important  things  you  ne»er  knew  or  thought 

card  »X  altogether  in  favor  of  matermla  «nj»»  . 
like  oatmeal  and  powders  which  do  not  How  }?ai*mp>trcuuof  iynoTa™* 
contain  alkaline  nuOtera.  -  Demoretf.  | 

Month! 

Preserved  Human.  ads. 

Among  the  interesting  objects  in  the 
national  museum  are  the  Peruvian 
preserved  human  heads,  being  two 
human  (heads,  the  bones  extracted  and 
prepared  I  >y  the  Indians  of  the  valley  of 
the  Amazon  river.  These  heads  are  rare 
ethntri&ical  objects,  of  which  very  few 
have  been  brought  to  Europe  and 
America.  They  are  held  by  their  owners 
in  much  veneration,  as  trophies  of  vic¬ 
tories,  the  heads  of  enemies  being  thus 
prepared  for  permanent  preservation. 

The  banner  of  scalping  and  contract¬ 
ing  thft  skin  so  as  to  make  the  compressed 
head  fe  as  follows:  The  skin  is  cut 
around  the  neck  as  low  down  as  possible, 
it  is  then  loosened  and  slipped  off  over 
the  heftd,  all  the  flesh  being  removed. 

The  softlp  is  then  put  to  soak  for  ten  or 
twelve  hours  in  an  infusion  of  herbs. 
flma.ll  pebbles  are  then  heated  and  put 
into  the  scalp,  which  is  shaken  so  that 
the  pftbbles  touch  every  part.  When 
the  pebbles  have  cooled  the  scalp  is 
dipped  again  into  the  infusion  and 
allowed  to  remain  until  soft,  the 
operation  being  repeated  until  the  head 
has  sufficiently  contracted.  The  re¬ 
sults  is  a  well-formed  and  quite  symmet¬ 
rical  head,  about  four  inches  in  diameter, 
all  parts  contracted  in  equal  proportion, 
and  With  long,  flowing  black  hair;  ft 
braid  of  strings  is  passed  through  the 
Ups,  and  there  several  other  artificial 
aopendagee. — Washington  Cor.  Kflnsaa 


JOHN  G.  KEYLER, 

GENERAL  FURNISHING 

UNDERTAKER. 


EVERYTHING  PERTAINING  TO  THE 
BUSINESS  FURNISHED. 


THE 
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FERRY  &  CO.’S  Steel  Pens. 


OF  SUPERIOR  ENGLISH  MAKE. 


Simple  card,  44  different  style*  of  Pens,  will  be  wn. 
toalpaid,  on  receipt  of  145  eta.  oamna  raeelre^ 


_ _  Poeta«e  atamp*  iseelTed. 

V1S0N,  BLAKEMAN^  TAYLOR,  &  CO. 

ss.  TBI  baoiD*  at.  Hxw  Tons. 


BLOOMITELB,  J.  J. 


At  the  “CEHTRE,”  Three  Minutes’  Walk  from  1.  A  E.  Depot 


The  only  Hotel  in  town  where  first- 
class  Accommodations  and  Meals  at 
all  hours  can  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported 
and  Domestic  Cigars  from  E.  C.  Haz¬ 
ard  &  Co.,  New  York. 


Special  attention  given  to  Transient  Guests. 

W.  R.COURTER, 


Pbopeixtox 


/ 


t ' 


I 


